all; they're quiet enough. Phenie and Phosie their names
are. We'll have some food; then you might like to see
the house. It's in very good order; we had it painted
in the summer, and it's always kept aired. The rent's a
hundred and sixty-five pieces a year; the roof's good and
there's a bit of garden."

During the meal, Theodora asked after her younger
sister, Anastasia.

"I was wondering when we'd come to her," Comito
said. "Well, she's got a little boy, and she's made a name
for herself. She's in with a pretty sickening set at The
Three Crazy Shepherds in Meridian Street. They're very
clever and all that, but I do like the sexes kept distinct,
I must say. They do mime and that; she's what they
call 'their mis-leading lady'. John hears all sorts of
things; he says the Patriarch's police are having the place
watched. She'll get a red ticket if she's not careful. She's
not our style of clever, but she's got a style of her own,
believe me. She's got a flat in what we call Paphian
Court."

They looked at the house; Theodora took it at once.

"Now about furniture," Comito said. "I've got a lot
of Uncle Paulos' furniture in store, for it is good, solid
work, and John was for holding it. Anna won't look at
it; but it will about fit you out. You've got solid sense
and know how good work holds its own. I can let you
have a lot of linen and things cheap. I know you, my
dear; I'm not going to offer charity; we'll bargain about
it. Pots and pans will be all you'll really need to get.
There's a man from Samothrace down at the wharf who
has a lot of this blue and white striped ware. It's very
good, strong stuff; it doesn't chip; it's well baked, and
it looks well. Marcos is the man's name; we'll go down
there, shall we? I'll drive you down. Do let us. I love
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